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I had great leanings to Rome, dating from my convent days,
since when I had an altar in my room with candles and a
figure of Our Lady with the infant Jesus. I could not have
explained the joy with which I kept two little pots full of
fresh flowers always at her feet, or the comfort I sustained
from kneeling before her when I said my prayers. The Catholic
religion has a devotional quality which appeals especially to
women.
Shane a Catholic, would have seemed to be a completion of
our old-time fellowship, instead of which it removed him
unaccountably far from me. Our camaraderie was no longer
compatible with his ascetic vocation. He turned from me
simply because I was a woman and he could not touch my hand
because, he said, virtue would go out of him. He did once,
however, invite me (the unexpected favour could not be missed)
to visit him for the day at Cambiidge, to meet Father Hugh
Benson at lunch. All the time that Father Benson was there
Shane was his delightful old self—full of humour and wit.
Father Benson, too, was charming and treated me as one of
them, so that almost we were a little band of Catholics,
After luncheon Father Benson left. Shane walked me down
to the river bank and told me to sit down on a bench while
he went off and coached an eight. I waited so long that when
he came back to fetch me it was time to go to the station to
catch my train. I said to him :
" Shane, how could you leave me all the afternoon like this,
when I have come so far to see you ? "
And he answered:
" One cannot talk for more than two hours a day."
This losing of Shane filled me with resentment, for although
of late years we had grown rather apart on account of my worldly
life, I always felt that he was at hand in case I needed him. I
loved Shane as I loved Peter, and I felt just as I would if Peter
suddenly turned away from me. Moreover, I regarded his
contemplating Holy Orders as a kind of cowardice, a shrinking
from the discipline of the world's lessons. Once more I sought
for sympathy in my patient friend Hichens. Thes answer
that I received, however, was very different from that which
I looked for:

